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and bee re ile be and there ile be, for our Towne, and here 
againe, and there againe : ha, Boyes, heigh for the wea- 
vers. 

1. This muft be done i’ch woods, . 

4. O pardon me. 

2. By any meanes our thing of learning fees fo: wherein 
himielfe will edific theD ukc moil patloufly in our behalfej : 
hecs excellent i’thwoodsjbring him to’thplaines, his lear- 
ning makes no cry, 

3 . Wcele fee the (ports, then every man to’s Tackle: and 
Sweete Companions lets rehearfe by any mcancs^before 
The Ladies fee us, and doe fvveedy, and God knows what 
May come on’t. 

4» Contentjthe fports once ended, wee’l p:tfoime. Away 
Boyes andhold. 

Arc. By your leaves honeft friends: pray you whither ' 
gocyou. 

4. Whither ? why,what a queftion’s that ? 

Arc. Y es,tis a quellion,to me that know not a 
3. To the Games my Friend. 

2. Where were you bred you know it not f 
Are. Not fane Sir, 

Are there fuch games to day- ? 

1. Yes marry are there: 

And fuel* as you neuer fa w ; The Duke himfelfc 
Will be in perfon there,' 

Arc . What paftimes arc they ? 

2. Wraftling, and Runnings Tis a pretty Fellow. 

3. Thou wilt not goe along. 

Arc. Not yet Sir. 

4. Well Sir 

Take your owne time, come Boyes 
1. My minde mifgives me 
This fellow has a veng’ance tricke o’th hip, 

Marke how his Bodi’s made for’t 
Ilebehangd though 

If he dare venture, hang him plumb porredge, 

He wiaftle.'hc roft eggs.Come lets be got) Lads. Exeunt 4- 
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fGurlmg the J there ,who knovves 

W sS»4. EmrlJm-D-gl”"* 11 ""-. ... 

j»J. Vfty ftould Hove this Gentlcmn? T.« odd, 

He nev er will a fife# me ; I am bafe, _ — 

Mv Father the meane Keeper of his PnfojJ, 

A nd He a prince ; T o marry him is hopeieffe , 

To behiswhorc.fc wules; Out upon tj 
what niiihcs are we w enches driven to 

Whrn fiftecne once has found us ? Fuft 1 few hitn, 

T (Teeing) thought he was a goodly man; 

He has as much to pleafe a woman in biro, 

nfhepleafeto beflow it fo) asever _ 

Thefeeyes yetlookt on; Next, I ptftied him. 

And fo would any young wench o’my Confcience 
That ever dream'd^or vow d her Mayaenhead 
To a yong haiafom Man ; Then I lo v d him, 

(Extreainely lov’d him)infinitely lov- d him ; 

And vet he had a Cofen, fake as he too. 

But in my heart was *P alamon, and there 
Tord, what a coyle he keepes fToheare him 
Sine in an evening, what a heaven it is f 
And yet his Songs arefad-ones; Fairer fpoken. 

Was never Gentleman. WhenI come in 
To bringhim water in a rooming, firft 
He bowes his noble body.then felutes me, thus: 

Faire, gentle Mayde,good morrow, may thy goodnes. 

Get thee a happy husband; Once he kift me, 

] lov’d my lips the better ten daies after, 

Would he would doe fo cv’iy day ; He greiyes much, 

And me as much to fee his mjjfcry. 

What 
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